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Correspoiiderice Col ümti...
"Utile Colonel'* Scrlef. th<? Host.

i'oai Editor..I hove r..u sent anything to
the pauc for a Ions time, but I am not
seifig to begin to make . xcuees. as I know
the} oio tiresome, i am sending a small
contribution. tt la very small Indeed, «* I
havti drawn one of the pictures one liich
squat o and ttic other one. half inch .Munt«,
as I dtd not know if .von wanted then* ex¬
actly «u iiuli or as sniall as \vc could
main them, l had u post cord from one
,>! ciir distant members, telling mu U'Ht slut
hat! stopped taking the pnper, s»o did not
know what the members were doing. i
wrote !<< her ami told her that the pag<;
sas more Interesting; than ever. 1 did not
jtit.<%v any o: the answers In the book;lovers' contest; but although I do hot know
jiiythlinc oi Ahnle Fellows Jphhston. I Unow
Hint tin) "Little Colonel'' Serie* the best
jet of books I ever rend. Sincerely.

ESSIE TAY.LOP « "X.
J517 East dare Street. Richmond, V».

Promoted m January. |Dear Ktliior,-.1 reckon you think I i'.av«liitlrely forgotten the T. U. C. : but tjla,:. i have been so busy with myies.soiis that i realty hav« no! hail any time.
i>»it I will try to send something every week
now. 1 have rend the papor every Sunday,I srn bo glad I was promoted In January. ;I like my new r«cm very much, but. of

I always will 11 Ice an old room aftel1 have been in it a whole half-session. I jl .. all of my teachers very much indued.
.. j me nil mighty sweet and kind to me.F li"Po you «r»* well. It is very wild now. I
think the stories on tlic Children's I'jirc

h;«1 Improving. Inclosed you will find a I
poem; two pozzies had n short story. My jteacher read nn: tli«? story at school, and 1 !
wrote it from memory. t will close, with i
liest wishes t0 you and all of the members,because I d,i not want to write too Ions a 1
letter. Goud-byi Truly yours,

SUSIE I ARISU.."!," Wort Marshall Stiret, Richmond, Va. !

Anxious to Knoa Medalists.
Pear Edltor,.I am sending for your ob-nervation two little pieces oi drawing. I ;hope they are ((bod enough to put lit thrT. 1>. C C. I'm real anxious in sot whowill the medals this month. 1 hope T*TIbe able to win one before Ion«. One p! ni) {little friends, Gladys Barrow, has one, and1 think it la lovely. Roping that our edltbiIs renl well. I remain

Your member,
LAU I! A GERTRUDE JONES.

tiliul to Sri- Drawing In 1'rlnt.
Pear Editor,.I was more than gi"d to so«

my-drawing hi prltit on Sunday, t am send*lug two of my drawings, which i hone will
.' a to;- the waste basket, l haven't received

a, bad KU KCl l'lcase let me know why. 1 {ivill clor.Jnow. Vourj truly.KATHERI N B PläTERSEN.".I**, West Marsha.'! Street, Richmond. Va.

Two ISroiiknralcrs on Cist.
D, at Edltor,.rl whs very much surprisedas well as pleased in Und my name oh theprize winners' tint, two llrookneal memberswere oh the prize list. 1 am pager to setmine. I am sending you two original pic¬tures, which t dr,i\v. I hope to sen at leantone ol them In print. Please excuse allmistakes and bad writing. 1 remain

Your old member,
CLARENCE SPENCER.

Hoping to (let Radge,Dear Editor,.I van mirprigcd lb see mjlettei in the paper, ! have not received m>badge >et. but hope to i;ei u soon. 1 thinkthe members oi tho club draw splendidLint 1 nut not much on drawing In Ink. Mjlather has'n white bulldog, but he is notbad yet; 1 am writing by lamp light, 1will close. J remain
Your new friend,

MARIAN MOTUHT;t.'Plici* /Ion, Caroline coiitityj \'«.
_ s

Address l» Uarb'eurvvÜie.Dear Editor,.Am sending' answers to T. jllowurd Davis s "Picture i'uazle." I saw onuur page Sunday, 19th, that Louise Walker,Spiiiersot, Va.. was '>n the "honor roll." ILouise NValltor's address is Usrboursville,Vtt. Pleuse let nie know It' that meansLouise oi myself; Your ;rut\,
VIRGINIA V. WALKE It.

Interested in Children's I'nge;Dear Editor -We tako rue (\nies- DIspa tob,and I am much Interested in the t. D, .'. <'...and wutdd like very much lo bocoihunioinber. Ricas« enroll my nanio. I Inclosila little drawing^ which i hope is n sueocKFf.If then.- are any rules, ple.-se send me Ucopj ..: them, or write and jet me knew.I ahi twelve yeura eld. My address laBLlZAllETIl It. LVNE.I'totiie. 1, Willow Rrovo, Orange, Va.
In first Itehdcr.
Dear Edltor,.1 sot the T. D. <:. pin; jI like li very inuch, I thank you for lt. IMy lather and iimtlier are deaf. I bnynivv.i sisters, aged (lye and nearly two years.They and 1 can hear. My faihor teaches at!the school for the döäf. t go lb school. 1 1started thin twlnier. J am in the First jReader, Yours truly. IO; OLIVE JONGS. '

A Page Rehden
Dear Edltm..I have boen roadlug tho T.D. «.'. r. tor some time, and would Ilk*very much to bticohio n uicmbbr. Inclosedyou will rind two drawings, which 1 hopsyou will think good enough tn put in you'iptiper. Please send the a badge.

Yours truly,10, Hit Y A N JOIfDAN.Meohanicsvllle Plko, Utiral 4. Ilonriubcounty. \'o.

M.-rvrisrd nod (,'ralllled.Dear Editor..I woa very much surprisedSlid gralltled to see that you thought mydrawing worth) bl a prize. Inblosed y(,uwill lind ahothur origlnul drawing. Hopingfor continued success, and thanking youagain and a^ai:!, I remain
J. BALDWIN BURWELL.H6 North Coalter street. Stäuutoh, Va.

Never Rad Chance to Join.Dear Editor..i have (always wanted toJoin the t. D. C. (".. but I never had 4chance, because I was very Posy with myschool U'hsiuis. 1 have several stories' thai1 ar.i tfOtriK to .-end In. 1 urn sending Inn poem ihnt 1 made up. und 1 hop* to scit in the next Sunday's T. I>. c. c, Plcasstnnif'.lTie a nienthershlp badge.
Your tiftw inontber,

A. HANICIN.IluM JRreft. city.
t'orgive and Forget.Üeai Editor.. 1 have traaied the T, D. cC. shamefully by not contributing for solong, but idea.'..- forgive and forgot, and I 1will be a better member hereafter. I am Isending a little drawing; which 1 hope willbe lit lor prlotin- I .1111 not much of adrawer; I would rather write, i will «nnda story next week, and In tlui meanwhile fn'm Year rif voted member.

LÜIHE RATH.\JlolIIr.s. Va\
_

R hill She \\ ill Do.
Dear Editor,.You may thin), that I haveforgotten you. 1 would like to bccom*) amember of the T. D. C. r. 1 ,annoi drawvery well, but I will try and mal;"- ub niceHub: stories and make out tho puzzles, IivIM inclose some of the puzzles of lastSunday's papor. Hope that next .Sunday I !will see my lluie leite: In print. I nin asever Your tittle memhfti,TER ICSA M. ULI LEY. jSt. Edith'» Academy, Rrfetow. i'rlnce Wii-iSlam eburity. Va. '

Send- Mory mid Drawing.Dear r.-jitoi.- J wont f, hnom? a meinbelof the T. D. <". C, as I ba>e been very In- fttrosted In vom page. I will try to eon-irihut? every week I cab, and will do mibest. Am sending you n «tory rmd a Ililii !drawing, which I hope will escape the trash!bosket. , Your fond members,>nLRRED n'OLLINCJ JONES; :Ml Kiltrioio fc'trcot. ^ 1
Mill c>r Ink.
D<jBV Edltor,-- I " oald 11Ke t,, jo|p tar. '1'r>. c. r. If you think ta\- ceh'rihiii.ibns are-»orthy of a place tu your .Sunday papi>i |You will Pn^ a story <'»nd dra.wlpg Snelos^d !I w>u'd like to lisve a. hide*.. I tertt ..drawing * fexy weekä a so. but 1 .did ab'««¦3 It pubi^hod I rockoti It was hc-jnfoIt won net drawn _tii Ink You will find tit* .drawing drawn In" ink this ihne.

C. r.. .HOWKTTICS West Twelfth Prreet, South Richmond^ '

Approver Children's I'age. *

j'-jr iCditor.-I rcce|v<d inj1 t^o.a. o. K.thanking 3'OU very much. I think EnimsChodwieJt'B nnd Edgni Mdrhitrg's Wot^fine, but 1 hbpa my work will üöbti W r.jxooi. I like thi ¦-.eadliifce of th« pnv:very much 1 olib think thr dravinar» ..5o,vathe side of the page Ibdk uur. As a-v i*t«trlrj;..getilng too long J will clo««i lor tht^time 1 remain I'our pew m^rnbei
ESTELLE NANCE.81S Hull street. South Richmond.

Keeps \\ ushington'M lllrt hda.v,Dear Edit ... I itio-si yon third: I have r.,r-iPOIWu the club, but I have hero .... i,,|<

lurndlng a Mory called
«et,lei, ; b»i)i- v Hi rshttji1 «in ' for iuin t -.no
ID,. .mon,h»ie

Editorial and Literary Department
THE PÄ.GC10 US MAC DOLL.
r

now iiAiTv was t.

Mo«, happy was I building castles In
air.

With dolly beside mo, perched on ,«high chair:
Though scarcely responsive t<j loving

appeal,
No: one of my secret.*, 'twould ever

reveal.
Ah, well, other idols have taken its

place. j

Diu Time's ruthless hand cannot wholly
efface

These memories of old, nnd i tain
would rooa 11

The hours thai I spent with my doa:
old rag doll.
Jessie ftlosoly. Richmond, Va,

Tür «host i\ an piiii >iiLi..

Near Windsor, Va. there Is an old
house, which was used for n mill be¬
fore the Civil Wai This old house
v. as built of the very best material
and Is now standing. Around it there
hasn't been a fence for fifty yens: in
the plot used as a yard are standing
some venerable elm trees, which show
the time since the place was used foi
a mill.
Soon after ilio CMl War the far¬

mers carted their products to Norfolk
Some of these men were near this Old
place in a great ihunder storm, arid
they decided >° take shelter in litisold" mill.
One of thorn on entering found thatthe robin were empty. Oho of out

friends had curried in some wood:
built ii tiro and began to cook supper,when they heard something upstairs. It
sotihded like the trampling of a thou-
sand wild animals The men looked .at
each other, arid waited mm- the noise
again. They did no: have long to
Walt; because the chimney was stop¬
ped up and the smoko was giving the
inmates upstairs sonic trouble. Sboh
tho noise was heard very much louder.
One of the men said: "Tom. let's take
the storm," but Mill was a little braver,
und said: " Lot's And ou( what ü Is/
and started up Stairs in the dark, At
the top of the steps was something thatlooked like a skeleton, but Bill started
t.j meet it. When ho wan about half¬
way upstairs tho thing started tor hin.,
and downstairs Hill came. >n behind
him was bis assailant
When Hill oatne lu Himself again

his Mesh was lorn to pieces by theHoofs of animal*1 Next, day Bill de¬
cided there was some one In the neighrborhood who owned a great number Of
.-o.its. which hud taken shelter in the
old mill. OSCAR T. ROBERTS.
Windsor High School. Windsor. Va.

tut" foolish fox.

There lived in a hollow log four lit¬
tle fox es with their parents. Oho orthe Little ones, feeling i|ulte indepen¬dent, determined to leave home and
make his living alone. After Unding
a comfortable place to live lie went
out tu seek f->r food. He found a near-
by chicken roost, and soon satisfiedhis hunger. Having no one to tellhim any better, he went to the samechicken roost every night. The farm¬
er, not being to ustomed tu tnlevcs.'
was careful to feed his (Iocs, but sei*dorn count'''! them. tie was so: prised
one morning lo tlnd a half-eaten hen
near the roost, with fox tracks around
it. Ho oallod his hounds, and as soon
as they smelt the track they set outin hot pursuit. The young fox had!been asleep but » short time when he
was suddenly waked Up by dogs bark-ing near htm. Ho sprang to his footin haste, out not In lime 'to save him¬self from the st^ht of the oncomingdogs. Ah he sped along many of theneighbors' dogs joined in the chase.He felt that he would not bo able tokeep this pace much longer. He beganto think for the llrst time that he didWrong to leave homo, and he wishednow for his parents to toll him whatto do. Ho scarcely had time to wishagain before he was-, the prey of hfspursuer.-.

HF.H W. MORTON. JR.R F D. No. j. Box 13. Iveysvliie, Va.

so3ii-:tiiia'<i ahoit cats.
("als are very good playmates foichildren- When little kittens are bornthey cannot see for about a week.They have to lap milk and water, forthey haven't teeth. If they had. wowould giye them broad or some other-food.
1 suppose vr.u have noticed the longhair.-, around their mouth, or their mus¬tache. Those itnira are. used when thecat wants t.. go through ft hole. Whintho cat starts through the hole, ifthose hairs catch on the sidn of thehole, the ent is warned not ... gothrough tho place.

Sincere', v.
"HARRY RHPA SS.McManneu Street. Dtirlmm, N. C.

a javaxbse VK \.

At our sooloty meeting w» decided
to have a Japanese tea i,i tip famousold courthouse whore Patrick Henri'made on? of his famous" rpeeeher.Twelve of us were told to rl rette up In
our kinionos. pair, t our f black
our eyebrows, put our hair ~>n '\-.^ top'A our heads, stick fans and other lit¬tle things in our hair and look r>amuch like Japs nose on possible. AVe
arrived in great glee at tll.0 tlrhe ap¬pointed and found the place beautiful¬
ly decorated with .lapnitese lanterns
and. fans. Iii the middle of the room
there wa> a big pars so) si\ foot across,and all around if hunJT Japanese lan¬
tern*. r>n-J ir.wo rope:; were strung
,-.cr.iss the "oooi with lantern? also
hanging on them. Around the wall
there were .in panes* fana it i ached to
tho. wr.Jl.

All twelve of the girls thin More
drost-cd hp J^vo*-**** eoin-s out tri thoJr
costumes and rang a song, and each
one s-tid a plr.ee. Thon they came
down and in I pod t \ d< fresh merits
We had tor refreshments leb
cream, candy arid cake. Alt' r they
were serve.l -i man from . ipan cairio
out in a native tOKtunie; i:, whowedviews ot Japan and sahd a koug in
.lupnneiu*.
W . made JJf,, «

i i .;." i r, Va.
I

I 1 he Child Conference
to Be Held in May

My Dear Girls and Roys:
I ap; bogging you to have patience

about the medal?. There hn? been un-

; avoidable delay In getting them, but
j when they come till errors shall be
atoned for, and the medals for January
and February shall be sent out, along
with those for March. ,

Wo can hardly realize that the flrst
J month of spring is liefe, winter has
gone by .so swiftly, There is si story
'.n your page this week, written by
Susie Farlsh. It tenches ti spirit of
kindness an<l love to dumb animals, a

'. spirit that I hope is practiced by every
(boy and girl belonging 10 the Chll-
flren's Club.
And there is to be a leathering here

in May ;n which you will all be inter¬
ested. It is to be nailed "A Child Con-
fori ii< c." and everything of Interest to
eHildretl, their work, their games, their
education and the best manner of ear-

rylng it on. will be illustrated by col¬
or- 1 charts and object demonstration.
This will be the llrst tithe that such

ia conference has assembled in Rich¬
mond, arid you must, all of you. help to
ntokc it. a great an,' memorable suc¬
cess by talking about it to every one
you know and arousing all the. Interest
you ran regarding" it. This is a special
red.nest from YOUR EDITOR.

SPECIAL IMtl7.CN.

Mis* Essie 'P. Cox, Richmond, Va.. for
a landscape In miniature.

Simon Goldstein, *J(M-« ftldl'ldgc Street.
\r« York City, for ntiMior« in book-
lot er*' contest.

THE WEKK'S fMU'/.K WIXNT3US.
Miss Susie I-'arlah. .117 West Marahnll
Mroet, city.

Hamilton Wh.vte, ütt West CIny Street,
city.

Mt** .Yormrt W. Risque, llucnn Vlstn.
Vn.

Til 13 WI'JEK'S CO.N'TH IBL'TOItS.
Anderson. M. G. I.yne. Gli/nbcth II.
Rurton, Winery .Nance, F.slelle,
Ruker,-'Elizabeth McDanlcl, Mary S.
Reverly. Sewcll Moaelcy, Jessie
111 ox ton, Mary V. Meredith, Belle S.
I hirwell, J. R. Mlntor, Emerson
fhidenochj Rolle Motley, M. Lee
riribadrup- M. Morton. L. W. Jr.
Beverly. Cedrii H. (jild, William <
lililoy, Torisn M. Phillips, Thomas
Crank, Virginia Perross, Helen f..
Cuckc, Anne 1!. Petersen, ICatherlnc
Cox, Essie T. PoCklingiori, W,
Mavis. J. II.. Jr. Repass, Harry
Dyke, Evelyn K. Risque, Nortna W.
l.'unii, Florence Itudd, Rachel
I'Jhos, Bessie - Rancy, Farley
Farlsh. Susie Ryan, Thomas
tiillifim, Mary A. Rice, l.ily V.
Goldstein, Simon Roth, Luise

[Hattorf. Alviri Roberts, Oscar T.
lluburd, M. R. Shands. W. R.
Way, lihnma Spencer, C. A.
I lunkin, A.

' Shabye, Mary
iiurrell. Georg« toneburn er, K.
.loneSj (:. Olive Terry, Frank A.
Johnson, Braina.nl Trevvett, Bertha C.
Jennings, Elizabeth Vaughan, Kitty
Jones, Mildred U. Vaiighiin, Hugh
Jewett. «'. 1::. Woodville, J. R , Jr.
Jordan, K. Bryan Wl.yte. Hamilton
Jones. .Laura <;. Williamson, Vera
Jones, Mildred Walker, Louise
Kelly, Samuel i;. Woody, Ay.leti
Lanier, Mary ß. Walker, V. v.

Woodville, 13. <L

A flitAVIS GIRL.

A little girl was corning home from
school «>nt- day on the other side of
the street from her was a frog pond
Around this pond were gathered a
crowd of noisy boys and dogs, They
v re torturing a poor little, kitten. The
boys would throw it into tire water and
then laugh at its efforts to scramble
out. The poor little thing was fright-
tied almost to death by the cries of

laughter from the boys and the bark-
ing of tho dogs.

Little Belle was bright-eyed, spir¬
ited child, and seeing tint the boys

[¦'were torturing the kitten, she rushed
across 'he street. Straight through
the crowd of boys she run, ami picked
up the kitten. The boys slunk away
in shame. Brill* held the kitten up nrid
said. "Boor little tiling, you must die.
bu! l will see that you are not tor¬
tured." Gladly would she have taken
I: homo, but she knew that there was
not 'room for any more pots. Then,
kneeling beside, the uond. Belle held
tin little kitten under the water until
Us sorrows were over. The tears were
streaming down her face. She had
dot)'' a bravo deed, for it was better
to drown the kitten than to leave It to
din ;i lifo of hunger and torment. We
must always trv to help tho poor, dumb
animals. Si'SIE FARISU

SI-7 \V. Mfiishall St., Richmond. Va.

Tili: N I0W HOV AT nOAUlll.M;
St fiOOL.

They went quietly to their own beds,
aid poor little John was overwhelmed
v it.i the novelty of his position. The
Idea of sleeping in the room with so
many strange boys had clearly never
crossed his lilthd before, and was as
painful as it was strange to him. At
the foot of (.ho bed n< >:t to him he bad
noticpd a slim, boyish tlgurc. Although
Arthur.for that was the boy's name

j .had a mischievous expression, he
also looked to he a boy of ,i kind and.
c-iieroiu. nature. '

Rnpiernberlnp, his mother's last
voids to he good, poor John knelt
down beside his little bod to s-av hir-i
prayers, immediately t.> be ridiculed
and sneered ft I by the other boys. Ar«

j tljur. seeing, the enTharraasrncm of the:
new scholar, exclaimed: "Roys, aren't
mj ashamed of yourselves, when we

j should ho doing tho same ourselves,
But row for the good time we have

t planned feu-. of course, John, yöu. will
loin us in our feast!" With that he

j immediately left the room-
He ffooii returned with i large has-

ket. In which there was e.vervthlng! good to eot. And what n feast therVj
vvtis: Of course, John partook of the

j good Glioms, and never had a better.But whit traf the matter? Look
how iu tho boy? scr3Vh.'ole to theirbeds! Tho EChrioim>flter has come to
turn out the light*, ami bef,-,r.-: he isIn the roor.i all the boy? appear to be-

Jim-].. Again they get out. of the bedMini no the gas. and begin their feast'
Ai the breakfast table the next

morn I no the sehpolnintttcr asked who
had taken Ho- basket of good thingsffphi Um i'.ntry Df course, no otu-
attswered, but pd<»r, rulsohlovoiH Ar.
t Im;r was found out, for shruc soot lia'd
Kfitlon on the pantrj floor in «.mte
way, no on. knew how. nnd 1 racks
VVOt'l fOltpd in Ai t'otir'r be.)

HAMILTON WlhTt;HAMILTONtu Wert clay stveefy C'it).

A WESTUIO DllpVISR'S M'OHV.

(In Two Farts-.-Part. I.)
My numo Is Anthony Hunt. 1 am a

drover und live miles und nilles awny
upon tho Western prairie. There
wasn't a house within sight when we
moved there, my wife and 1, and now
Wo haven't many neighbors, thoughthose wo have are good ones.
.One day. about ten years ago, t went

away from homo to sell some llftv
bead of cattle.fine creatures as I cVer
saw. I was to buy some groceries
and dry goods before 1 came back,
and, above nil, a doll for our youngestHolly, she htid never had a store doll
or her own; only tlio rag tables hermother had made her.

Dolly could talk of nothing else, andweitt down to tho very gate to callafter; m<5 to buy a big one, Nobodybut a parent could understand howfull my mind was ot that ioy. andbow. when the cattle were sold, theflrst^thihg 1 hurried bit to buy wasDolly's doll, i found one, with eyeslha.1 would open and e.hut when youpulled a wire, and had it wrapued upin paper, tucked it. under niy arm.while I had the parcels of calico anddelaine and tea and sugar put up.Thon, lute as it was. 1 marled forhome. It might have been more pru¬dent to stay until morning, but I foianxious to got buck, and eager t<bean Holly's praise, about her doll.I was mounted on a steady-goingold horse of mine, and iirelly wellloaded. Night set tn before 1 was amile from town, and settled down darkas pitch while i was .In tho middleof the wildest bit of road I know oi.1 could have felt tuy way. though, Iremembered It so well; and li was al¬most when the storm that had beenbrowing broke and potted tho rain Irjtorrents, live miles, or maybe six. fromhome yet, too.
I rode on as fast :i» I could, but alllof it sudden I heard a little cry like ichild's voice. 1 s, topped short and lis¬tener!, i beard it again. I called andit answered me. 1 couldn't see a thing;;;11 was dark as pitch. 1 trot down andfelt about in tho grass.culled again jand again: was answered. Then I;began to wonder. I'm no: timid, butjl was known to bo a d rover and tohave monby about me. It might !,.ij trap to catch unawares and roband murder, mo. I am not suncrsti-tious.not very, hut how could a realchild be out In the prairies i;t such anight, at such an hour: It might bemore tbnn human.
The bit of a coward that hides it¬self in most men allowed itself t<me then, anil I was half-inclined to

run away, but once more I heard thatcry. and said I: "If any mutt's childj is hereabouts, Anthony Munt is notj the mti n t o let i t die."
1 searched again. At last I bethoughtme of a hollow under tlio hill, andgroped that way. Sure enough, I founda little dripping thing that moanedfund sobbed as I took it into my arms.I called my horse; and the beast cameto >no. and 1 mounted, and tucked tholit th» soaked thing under my coat aswell as I could, promising to take ithome to mammy. H seemed tired to[ death, and pretty soon cried itself tobp against, niy bosom.b

(To be continued.)
Original, i

,F. I TOWA KD DAVIS, JR, '

12.16 West Cary_ Street. Richmond, Va. {
1.11,1 AND SfAllV.

i l.uli: and Mary wore cousin-. Mary
was ten years old. She was spendingthe summer with Lulu. Lulu was iwb
years older than Mary.
One evening they took their ponlc.«

and started for a ride in the woods
They wore talking/ and letting then jponiesi *<o where they pleased. Sun
deftly Lulu cried, "We arc lost!" Just
then they heard some one talking !Then they rode straight Int«¦ a gypsy jcamp. The, gypsies mndo them pris-j oners and took their ponlc«. They putI them into one of the covered wagons. ]j Then they put out the fire, ami gottheir things ready to go to nnoihei
place. They traveled for almost thte-
days- Then they stopped and made a
camp.
There was a boy of thirteen in the

camp vho ticCntno very fond of the
girls. Soon after I hey stopped, the
gypsies told this boy to take a horse
and get some provisions from a near¬
by town lie said ho want od to take
one horse to ride on and one to put
the provisions on. To this the gypsios
consented. He was' to start early tin
next morning. So that night he told
the girls to creep away and hide I:
the woods. ISarly in the morning the
hoy came to where they were hidden
lie told' them to -rot on the othet
horse and try to find tilth; way homo
Lulu knov- the place ami found the
way homo without rt I faculty. There
thev put provisions on the horse and
I'd it go. H weiVt straight, back toilio camp. VtVhen the boy came back
thev pretonied (hat the horse had not
conto homo. Ho Raid that the horse
broke loose ind rat: away and ho eoÜUi
not catch it. They Sahl that the girl*!
must have, caught the horf-c and ridden
homo and then font the provisions to
pay for their freedom.
The trtrls were very glad to are:

home, and you may- be .«uro they never
j rode far Into the wood* again.

Comp of.od by
NORMA Vi R1SQUU.

llueha Vista Va.

THIRTY MT.NVTHS LOST.

"Johtl, come here quick," S3id Mrs;.
Wood to her little ton. 'Mary is sick,

'and T want yof. to go for Dr. Brown.
i Hurrv now. for sho is* real sick."

John went In the houie and got hlR
coat 3-nd hat, avid then parted on hla
journey for Dr. Brown. He had not
gone far when he saw some, boys play¬
ing. A* ho apr-roached a'.i the little
boys hollowed: "Hello, John, whore
are you off to? Won't you route play
with us?" i

"O. ves, but 1 ckn't pity long," said
John.
They playdd for tkbtiuf half an hour,

Tb« t: .lohn said h- nail i" go, John
went for the doctor in a hurry ami
went back tio- same way, Hut it was
all too late, for Ma.-y IVfls doiid. And.
«>. hbw tlio little boy wished that he
h;td not stooped on tbfl ivay'stdn)VlHQtN'lA CRANK.

Louisa, Va.
» j,

Puzzle Department
rook LQVKny coyrcsT.

As quostlon number one was not an-
swered thl? neck, It in repeated, with
an additional clue, in the hope that
this favorite of childhood may be rec¬
ognized. Other new questions follow,
Answers to hist week's contest are also
given.
1. A poor man. working in a wood,

Heard of a vast und secret cave
Where robbers kept their stolen

hoard. jAnd how titat he might enter In.

He spoke two words, the door llcw
wide.

He entered lit and found the gold;Grew rich, although the robbotr
tried.

And tried in vain, to capture him
What word did the poor man apeak\What, was his name?
2. What English poet wrote "JohnGilpln,'' and what is the story of the

poem?
:$. What is the origin of "LltHe RedHiding Hood"?
.1. In what delightful book ;? there

a pilgrim named "Heady-to-Halt"?6. What American author wrote the"Leatherstocltlug" series?G. What Virginia authoress, still ac¬tively working at the age of etghty-un<>, wrote "The Story .if Mary Wash¬ington." and helped to collect the fundto erect a monument to the themorj otthe mother of the first 1 'resident of(lie United States?

ANSWERS IN BOOKLOVERS' <«».>-
TEST.

Ans*.-,rr-» to Five Rues)hliis,J.
Yos. Rob Roy yas ..- nicknamegiven to Robert Maogrcgor Campbellwho «as a native of Scotland.;'. Mother Goose was a native OlMassachusetts, authoress of nurseryrhymes. Her book of melodies waVfirst printed in !7if).

.J. Jenny Wren ie a prominent char¬acter in "Our Mutual Friend," byCharles Diekens. Her occupation '.\«athat of a dolls' dressmaker..">. Annie Fellows Johnston was boruat Evansvllle. Mass., in lS<53. She isthe author of many popular book; forboys and girls, but the books whichwin forever endear her to Am. rlcohgirls Is the delightful "Little Colonel'series.
i he name of valiant Kinp Ar¬thur's sword was "Excalibur,*'SIM< ».v < !< >l ,l »STEIN;20-1-6 Eldridge St., New York 01tvFebruary 2?. 19U.N, B..-Mrs. Johnston was born atEvansviHe, Indiana. She i- not H Newi mgla.n'der,

What Corfrle Reverlj Si.js.No. 1. -

No. Rob Roy was a r^al person-agi-: his name whs Macgregor. He lat¬terly adopted Campbell as his .surname.ll<- was h native of Scotland;No. 3. Mother Goose lived near Bos¬ton, and .....».- a nursery rhymester.Mother Goose's "Rook of Melodies" waspublished by her grandson. ThoniaaFleet, in is 19.
No. i. Jenny Wren was a prominentcharacter In DIckens's "Our MutualFriend." Her occupation was th.n ofdolls' dressma kcr,No. 5. Annie Fellows Johnston Is th»author or two Kerles of famous hooks"Little Colonel" and 'Coscy Corners'series

CEimifj SVLVESTEi: BEVKRLY;Free ling. Va.

Kvel.vn ll>kr'ii Anxu ei n,!. Ho*. Roy. ;.i sir Walter Scott'tinovel of that name, was a real person-ay<- III8 nainc was Robert MaogrcgorHe was from Scotland II. was bornIn 1660; and died in :;:;!. lie .va- ,-iScottish outlaw, who Joined the Pre¬ten i.-r in 17 l r..
0. "Mother House's Melodie?." Thiswas first Issued by John Ncwhdrc. ofLondon, in 17150, and was repuhllsiicdby Isaiah Thomas, of Worcester. MassThere is no satisfactory evidence thaithe melodies were written i,v :, personnamed Goose. It |s probably a collec¬tion oi rhyirii of the times.n. King Arthur's sword was namod"Excalibur;.

EVELYN E. DYKE;Newport News. Vn.

hiMim to -'Picture I'u/./le" l.v .5Howard Davis.1. Wheeling.:'. Suhl hier.
.:. Catbird.
c Apple.5; Nile.
>>. Europe,'. Tennyson.

VIRGINIA WALKER.Somerset, Va.

Answer to J. Howard Da vis's lebmnrvPttstlr.1, f rosslng the Delaware.j Valley Förge.!). Prince toh-Monniöuth.t. First President
JOHN K. WOODVILLE, JR.I« ayette, W. Va.

HELP MOTHEn;
T.Make it pleasant for mother, boys,Hers Is the heavier task.Try and comfort mother, boys,Try id lighten her task*.
n.Dreary und dull is h-r daily drillFroth dawn HR late at night.Wearied and worried ami often illBravely she keep:; up the fight.
ill.Do no? worry mo'bet-, hoys,For worry makes heavier hot task;Try to help mother, boys,A:-.d do everything she asks.

- IV.Make It pleasant for mother, boy?,Try «r. lighten her task;Do hol worry mother, boys;Do everything she asks.
A. HAN KINSJim Hull Street. City.

SYDXKY'S ACC1 DENT,Marjorlo Gray, aged tight, was sil¬ting in the drawing room readingwhen she was attracted by a noise uothe lawn, she put down her book andran to Lite window.
"Where arc you going, boys?" sh<?called to ovo handsome hoys, agedabout nine and twelve."Wo"re J^oing nutting. Want to go?".«skid Sidney, the elder of the two.¦Yes: Miss- Winstead said I mltzht doas f liked 'til ton time," she answeredMarjorlc put on her sweater and littleAtiit tod cap and joined her brothers.They set off with baskets and awagon, and. after half an hour's walk,they reached the nutting groundsSoon the baskets were tilled, all ox-ct'pt one, and they wore looking foi lanother tree, when Nekton, who warahead of the other.* called out. "Here j.a Jolly full one. but 1 reckon it's toomiall for Sydney. What a pity it inI'm not alloved to try it while fatherIs away:"
Marjorlc and Sydney hurried up, andSydmy paid. "That jsn't loo small fdime," und up he wont. He began jshaking down the nuts. "I ean't shakehard enough here," he said; "I'm go- jing lip higher." i"G, do be careful. Don't step on '

that limb. Sidney, it's breaking! You'll!fall and kill yourself.Oh!" ami Marjorie ended with a screamSidney fell In a httap and both the jothers tried to lift him up."O. Sidney, you're killed. I know
yo t arc," wailed Marjorlc"No I'm hot, Ma'rjle, dear; but Ithink this log Is broken."

Nelson and .Marjorlo got him Intothe wagon and pulled him home. Hislog really was broken, ami lie Avaskept . prisoner ft long, long time, hut
p.... tried to bear i: patiently and
nravoly. Mitpjorlc and Nelson r.t>ud
|,y him the \vhOle time. ami
their litile cousin's, Elsie and Arthur
Curtis Graham, came to see them
often, and til Oy had many pleasanttimes in fpite of Sydney's nc-cldant. '

MAKV ANDERSON GILLIAM.

AV. n. MIAMIS.
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KA KLYX 13. DYKE.
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MARY S. McTJAXIlSL.

KBIiliU IJADBXpCITi

ANXli U. COCK 13.

THOMAS IMf II.I.IPS.

I3SSII0 T. COJ.
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